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BaudricouLt, and told him that she must see her
king. "Before mid-Lent/1 she cried, "I must be
face to face with the Jong, if I have to wear my
legs to the knees to get to him." Baudricourt got
a priest to examine her and she said she was a vir'
gin and good but the captain still refused, though
Joan shook him to hesitation. She then made a
pilgrimage to Saint Nicholas'du-Port, and on the
way won three gentlemen to faith in her divine
mission. Their names were Bertrand de Poul'
angy, Jean de Sonnecourt, and Jean de Met*;.

With this backing Joan returned to Baudri-
court again, and at length prevailed, Baudricourt
bought her a horse that cost a hundred and sixty
livres, or say, one thousand dollars; gave her, be-
sides, a suit of armor, and a pair of spurs.

"Go ahead, my girl," he said, "come what may
come." He appointed her, besides, as escort, a
gentleman, Colin de Vienne, whom he charged
with a written letter to the king; an archer
named Richard, too, and a servant, Julian. Joan
spent the night in thanksgiving and prayer, and
early next morning, February 24, 1429, started
with her little band of six to drive the English out
of France. She was not yet seventeen years of
age. Was there ever a more insane adventure?
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